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ELIt’s 6:05 p.m. and the dinner bell 
rings twice. A stampede of footsteps 
hails from the second and third 

!oors of the turn-of-the-20th-century 
house we call home, as everyone 
hurries toward the aromas wafting 
from the kitchen. We weave past one 
another, carrying steaming dishes 
and chatting about the day. As we 
each "nd a seat at the table, the 

evening’s cook invites us to stop and 
enter into a moment of silence.

In that moment of silence, we sit in 
contemplation before we break bread 
together, as is the Quaker practice. 
In that moment, we let go of the 
hustle and bustle of the day and take 
in the smells of the good food that 
one of us has graciously prepared. In 
that moment, we give thanks, as this 

simple act of breaking bread together 
becomes a sacred act. 

Such is the daily life at the 
Quaker House Residential 
Community (QHRC), an intentional 
community that exists under the 
auspices of the Ann Arbor Friends 
Meeting in Ann Arbor, Michigan. 
When I moved to the area to begin 
serving as a resident minister at 

The Quaker House Residential Community in 
Ann Arbor, Michigan, is an intentional community 
with diverse housemates, including Presbyterian 
pastor Kristin Riegel.

Residential community emphasizes relationships.
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Finding Home
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First Presbyterian Church of Ann 
Arbor, I wanted a place not simply to 
live but to call home. Since that move 
in August 2013, home is what this 
community has become. 

Was I living for myself! 
seeking to be successful! or 

was I seeking to be faithful to 
God by following Christ?

In the United States, where 
independence is highly valued and 
competition often trumps cooperation, 
success is often narrowly de"ned, 
equated with the accumulation of 
material goods, professional achieve-
ment, and societal recognition.

In seminary, as I read Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer, Martin Luther King Jr., 
and the Bible more closely, I began 
questioning this de"nition of success, 
especially as it related to what it 
meant to be a follower of Christ. Was 
I living for myself, seeking to be 
successful, or was I seeking to be 
faithful to God by following Christ? 
I moved into the QHRC because I 
felt God calling me to struggle with 
this question, especially as I began 
my "rst ordained call. Living in the 
QHRC has changed my understand-
ing of success. Success is no longer 
something that can be measured 
by material accumulation or pro-
fessional achievement; rather, it is 
measured by the breadth and depth 
of my relationships with others.

Now I am one of six people living 
together. On Sunday mornings, 
members of the Friends meeting 
share fellowship in our kitchen and 
meet in our living room. Monday 
through Friday, employees and 
interns of the American Friends 
Service Committee, which is housed 
in our backyard, stop in to say hello 
and to share updates on their prison 
reform work. On any given night, 
friends and community members 
join us for dinner. We are people of 

different generations, racial back-
grounds, sexual orientations, faith 
traditions, nationalities, passions, 
and talents, all committed to living 
together in and as a community. 

This diverse community has 
changed my assumptions about 
proclaiming Christ’s love. When I 
became a teaching elder, I thought 
my primary focus would be on pro-
claiming the gospel in the church 
where I worked. As a member of this 
community, however, I’ve learned 
that proclaiming Christ’s love and 
working for peace with justice is a 
call that is lived out day by day, in 
every interaction, often far beyond 
the walls of the church.

Through simple acts, such as 
cleaning the "rst-!oor bathroom so 
it can be used by community groups 
or shoveling snow so the Friends can 
walk safely to their meeting, I am 
reminded that I am part of Christ’s 
body, called to care for, support, and 
build it up through simple, inten-
tional acts of love and hospitality. 

Conversely, I experience God’s 
hospitality and grace in numerous 
ways. In December, I drove back to 
Ann Arbor after visiting family in 
New York. When I arrived, it was 
nearly midnight, and I was tired 

and hungry. When I walked into the 
kitchen, I discovered a meal waiting 
for me in the refrigerator with a note 
from a housemate who had saved 
it for me because she knew I’d be 
hungry after a long drive. When I 
went to my bedroom, I passed our 
community whiteboard, which had 
a message: “Welcome back, Kristin! 
We’ve missed you.” Simple acts like 
these remind me of the power of both 
giving and receiving love, especially 
when it is least expected.

Together we support one another 
and our broader community. Together 
we create a steady and sacred rhythm 
for the life we share.

It’s 7:15 p.m., and the dinner con-
versation winds down. The silence is 
one of contentment and the joy that 
comes from gathering together and 
being fed. The moment lingers a little 
longer, and then someone announces 
that it’s time for the dinner cleanup. 
Gathering our dishes, we head to the 
kitchen to wash, to laugh—and even 
to dance—as another day together 
comes to a close.

Kristin E! Riegel is a resident minister at First 
Presbyterian Church of Ann Arbor (MI)! She 
enjoys running" reading—and dancing in her 
kitchen!

Members of the Quaker House Residential Community enjoy an afternoon of work and reading on the couch.
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